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might easily have found. This incident did not give me a
very high idea of my correspondent's sagacity.
I wrote to Balbi telling him who I was, how I had been
arrested, and my ignorance #s- to the motives of my punish-
ment. He replied in a letter sixteen pages long, recounting
all his misfortunes. He 'had been in prison for four years,
for having seduced three young girls, whose children he had
had the naivete to baptize in his own name. The first
escapade had brought him a lecture from his superior, the
secord a threat of chastisement, and the third the realisation
of the threat. The father superior of his convent sent him
his dinner daily. He said that the superior and the tribunal
were tyrants, that they had no authority over his conscience j
that, persuaded that the children were his, he considered he
only acted honestly in giving them his name; and that he
was not able to stifle the voice of nature speaking in favour
of these innocent creatures,
I knew I should never be pardoned: if I were ever to
regain my liberty it must be by my own exertions, and the
only way out of my cell was through the ceiling, for every
morning they sounded the boards and walls. I could not
pierce the ceiling, it must be done from the other side.
There was but one person who could help me, and that was
the monk; I began by asking him if he wanted to be free.
He replied that he and his comrade would do anything to
break their chains, but all the projects which suggested them-
selves were impossible. I gave him my word of honour that
he would succeed if he would only promise to obey me im-
plicitly.
I then described rny tool to him, and told him I would
find means of sending it to him 5 with it he must break
through the ceiling of his cell, and then through the wall,
so that I could join him. 'This done,' said I, 'your share
will be finished, I will undertake the rest.'
He replied that even if he managed to make these two
apertures we should still be in prison j we should merely ex-